Boyees Season 2 Episode 14 
By 


Thomas Scilipoti 





INT. RYLEIGH'S OYSTER — NIGHT 











Very crowded, mostly hammered, relatively affluent yuppies. 
FISH enters alone. Blood stains on his tight polo button up, 
hair disheveled, fat lip. Some Dons canoodle. 








DJ 
Wait, don’t we know this fucking 
troll? 





Saint Paul Bro in pastel, gets tossed a Bud Light by his bro 
who passes out eight others. 





TRIP 
Sheagan Stackhouse. So the fuck 
what? 

DJ 





No that fat mother fucker. 
Fish surveys the dance floor and nods. 
TRIP 


Oh yeah that’s Kara’s friend. 
Dave’s boy. 








Reese and O’Shaunessy eye up some girls. 


REESE 
Is that Remy Rollins? 





They stare across the bar at a group of preppy girls. 


O’ SHAUNESSY 
Nah bro, Lindley San Lewee. 


REESE 
No, the one without the cleff 
palate. 


O’ SHAUNESSY 
Oh yeah (BEAT) Like-It Matters. 





REESE 
Nice. 





DJ continues to stare at Fish, point and laugh aloud. Fish 
checks his phone and spits tobacco juice on the floor. 


DJ 





Yooo bro. 


Fish looks up, makes awkward eye contact with the bros, nods 
and starts to walk past them. DJ stares at Fish's shirt. 





DJ 
What's that on your shirt? 





Fish inspects his bloody shirt. 


TRIP 





Uh-oh. 


O’ SHAUNESSY 
Mom’s gonna hit up the Polo outlets 
now. 





DJ holds Fish’s shirt and takes an extended look. 





DJ 
Yo is that blood? 








FISH 
Maybe. 

DJ 
It is blood. 





Another bro--the alpha bro cruises up with a tray of shots. 
The others bros disbrose, cept Trip and DJ. The alpha fakes 
roofying the shot glass when he passes to his bro. 





Fish nods to Trip. 


TRIP 
What’s up bro? 





Fish shakes his head in confidence, then tries to walk past 
DJ. 





FISH 
Beep, beep. 





Trip pulls out his phone takes a picture. Fish eyes the 
stairs. 





DJ 
Dude, why are you bleeding? What is 
this kid doing right now? 





TRIP 
You good bro? 





FISH 





Uh-huh. 





Fish walks past the two Dons. 





DJ 
Hey guy, there's blood all over 
your shirt. 


Fish makes a confident turn back. 


FISH 
It’s not my blood. 








END TEASER. 


